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Schweppe’s “Sparkling Malvern” 


Bottled at the Springs by J. SCHWEPPE & CO. (Ltd.). Head Office: 51, Berners St., ‘London, w. 
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MR. HEINEMANN’S NEW NOVELS. 
WITHOUT SIN. By Maer) 


arromaap. | Vol., crown 8vo, 6 


TLLUMINATION. By Ha “y~ 


Paspentc, Author of In ay Valley, 
1 Vol., crown Sv0, 6s. Fifth editio 


EMBARRASSMENTS By 


Hewar 7 oe Author of “ Terminations.’ 
| Vol., crown fro, 


E WORLD AND A MAN. 


7s 5 Author of “A Drama in Dutch.” | 
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TH ; ELEVENTH COMMAND- 
eee, By Mattowne orcurrs 


ls rs m: We HEINEMANN, 21, Bedford &t., W.C 


Possess Veorrasce. Per- 
fectiy Harm 


by allChemiste af 
Rend stamp for pamphlet. 
BOTANIC MEDICINE CO.,3, NEWOXFORDSr., W.C. 





THE 


“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) Fi LTER. 


‘The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.”’—Barrisn Mepicat Jovanac. 

“A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.” —Laxcer. 


To be ha at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or Wholesale from the Makers. 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, 


, ee 147, » Ho yumeorton, Lowpox, E.C. o 


HOVENDEN’S 








| “APENT A” 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers. 
Prices: 64., | Is. and Is. 3d. per bottle. 








‘Sole Importers : THE APOLLINARIS C0., Lr., “LONDON. 











Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


ie SEP GILLOTT’S 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 





PENS 








CHEAPEST 





DIAMOND 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms : [}2, RECENT ST. W. 


(Avsointne Srensoscoric Comrant.) 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 








MACHIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 
“Thi blessing to m 


come a8 a boon and 
The ckwick, the the Owl, and “he Waverley | Pen.” 


THE FLYING J PEN. 
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Waverley Works, EDINSURGE. 














PERFUME. |: 


Always Refreshing, Sweet, and Lasting 
PRICE —is., 28. Gd., Sa. Gd., 
and 10s. hy per bottle. 


In 

tees NOE Is GENUINE Unites bearing 
oar Name and Trade Mart on Label. 

To 








BE HAD OF All. PERFUMERS, 
CHEMISTS, &e 


Wholesale, 8. BOvENDEW & SONS, 


Beavens Sr, W., &@ Crvt Boas, B.C., Lenpon 


‘Goddard's ns 


Plate Powder 


NON ey ee Ai, Universauy admitted to be 
the Best an 

Hieckro- Plate, @e. six * D MED\ s 
Sold every where, in Hewes, Is., ts. 6d, and 4 


DOUBLE- 
ACTION 32 CAL 
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POCKET REVOLVER 








w ith ejector and solid frame, is the latest 
and best pocket revolver made. It supersedes a all 


COLT’S FIREARMS *. 
Piecadilly Cir London, W. 
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0 CRUISES, ” the steamship GARONNE, 
3,576 tons register, leaving London as under -— 

For NORWAY FiOKDs, VADs) (for Solr 
Peli and SPITZ HE RGeN, 22nd July, for 27 day, 
At the most norther! point t of this is Cruise the van 
will be above the estate of at midnight 

Fort oe STOCK HOLM, ST. a? 

KIEL, the WALTIL CANAL, fc, 

String band, Tieetric light, high class cuisine 
Managers: F. Green & Co., Anderson, Anderson 4 (9 
Head Offices, Fenchurch Avenue. For appl 
te the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, aw nf 
£.C arte Oe West-End Hranch Office, 16, Cock 


[HOTEL 
|METROPOLE 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most lnxurions Seaside 
Hotel in the World.” 


Charges moderate. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 





















































133, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 


BERLIN PHOTOGRAPHIC CO. | 
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For Delicate Children. | 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & Gs. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS axp STORES, axp oF 
SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemist, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
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| left eyelid what they thought of his actions. If they didn’t 


| all, she could give the whole lot of them a hundred-weight and 
| a beating for looks and manners, and that was all he was 
| to trouble his head about. 


| Now at last, they 
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MELTING MOMENTS. 
(Temperature 95° in the Shade.) 


Friend. ‘‘How pors THIS WEATHER suIT you, OLp CHaP!” 
Bankrupt . On, Down TO THE Grounp! Yov see, I’m 
IN LigurpatTion |” 








ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


My Brorner-1n-Law. 
(Concluded.) 


Wet, there was no blinking the fact. Harry was married 
and loud were the lamentations and indignant the snortings of 
all his tribe of aunts when the news pervaded to their 

declared, the boy was ruined: all his 
vious escai were merely the conventional sowing of 
oats, from which a youth of his gi spirit and lineage — 
have been expected to ye Fg abundant crop of success. But 
this marriage was too terrible. Harry might have allied him- | 
self to rank and wealth, for a lad of his looks and family could 
have aspired to any alliance outside the circle of royalty—but 
a tenant farmer’s daughter! No, the boy had ate imself 
impossible, and henceforth—so they affirmed. in effect—they were 
no aunts of his. 

Harry took the ostracism decreed against him by his aunts 
with perfect calmness. The old cats, he said had never done | 
anything for him, and he didn’t care two winks of a sparrow’s | 


care for his missus they would just have to lump it, and after 


So Harry was codicilled out 

several wills, and accepted, with his wife, an invitation from 
my wife to stay with us for a week or so while they looked out 
for nice cheap lodgi in a quiet part of the town, and settled 


| happened. 


more than ever. That girl will be the making of him, you'll 
see if I’m not right. he wants is a feeling of phan «A 
a sense that someone depends upon him, and who could give 
him that better than a wife? You know how often you ’ve 
said yourself that you could never have got on without me, 
though I’m sure I know little enough of your horrid old law- 
books, or your stupid cases—and I’m sure it ll be just the same 
with Harry, if we can only get him started. And with your 
influence you must be able to get him something.” Thus did 
the wife of my bosom address winged words to me, and hence 
it came that we shortly afterwa received the visit of the 
young couple. 





Anp now, as Mr. Riper Hacocarp says, a strange thing 
_ I must confess that I had looked forward with some 
a hension to my first meeting with Mrs. Harry, and my 

‘e—though she would have gone to the stake, or suffered her- 
self to be torn with red-hot pincers rather than admit it—was 
not without her share of nervousness. For after all, when a 
young man has never in his life deviated into a wise action, one 
is not inclined to credit him with any special discernment in 
so momentous a matter as the choice of a wife. And somehow 
or other, the idea associated in my mind with a farmer's 
daughter was of a clumsy, heavy, buxom, blooming, and not 
too refined girl. But the reality was totally different. In 
place of the common unpleasing vision we had conjured up we 
saw a modest, charming, and extremely pretty girl, dressed 
simply, but with taste, and of a style of address and 
manners that would have fitted her to take her place in any 
society. After she had been with us for half an hour I was won 
over to her side for good and all, and my wife, as she embraced 
her for about the eighth time, cast a triumphant look at me, 


as m as to say, “didn’t I tell you so all , and will you 
ever dare to doubt my foresight in, and aren’t you really 
rather foolish ever to have thought eR would be anything 


but delightful ? ” 


As for Harry, he was fonder of his wife and prouder of his 
own cleverness in having — her than I could have con- 
ceived it possible for so giddy and thoughtless a young man. 
“Look here, old man,” he said to me, with considerable 
solemnity, “of course I know I’ve played the fool all my life, 
but that’s over now. I’m going to buckle to like beans, you 
see if I don’t. Something must turn up, and whatever it is 
I’ll take it, and Esruer will help me, bless her heart, right 
through. You don’t know what ideas that girl has got, she’s 
full of ’em. Why, I’m a baby to her.” Never was praise better 
deserved, for certainly Ester was as practical as she was pretty 
and fascinating, and her quiet influence began to have an ex- 
traordinary effect on Harry in curbing his extravagances, and 
reducing his ideas to the level of his means. 


to have to end this little st 


I aM sorry in a ha way— 
but truth compels. The secretaryship of B us Club 
fell vacant about this time, and the Committee that great 


institution were inundated with applications for the post. It 
had been my good fortune on one occasion to be able to render 
a considerable service to the Bucephalus, and for some years 
I had had a place on the Committee. I took up Harry as my 
candidate, worked for him, canvassed for him, wrote letters on 
his behalf, and, in the result, secured his triumphant election. 
The defeated minority hinted darkly at a job, but Harry has 
justified me and his other supporters. No r club secretary 
exists. He is punctual, courteous, and a model of secretarial 
industry, and, further than that, I don’t suppose there is a 
happier couple in London than Harry and Esraer. Their 
wants are moderate and their means are sufficient. I do not 
wish it to be inferred that I recommend everybody to get a 
seemingly ne’er-do-well brother-in-law married to the daughter 
of a tenant-farmer. All I can say, that in this particular case 
the experiment has been an unqualified success, and must for 
ever stand to the credit of womankind. 








Tritsy’s poor tootsies have ceased to run on the boards of the 
Haymarket, but she now reappears in a West Australian mining 
venture, not in company with Svengali, but united to Little 
Billee. The Mining Co. is known as “The Ivanhoe Consols 





what they were to for a living. For Auice, I must say, 
behaved like an angel to her brother. “I will never give Harry, 
up, no, never,” were her words. “If he were to commit a) 
murder I would hide him, and now that he has really done a 
fine action, as well as a sensible one, I mean to stand by him | 


Amalgamated, Trilby, and Little Billee,” so that O my eye 
Trilby is in excellent company with Tuackxeray’s Little Billee 


and ‘8 O-my-I-vanhoe. If “Our Trilby,” or rather “ Trilby 
Mine” has the success of the book, the speculators will be 
fortunate. 
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TOO MUCH FOR HIM 


H-re-rt (the rival Strong Man, to Arth-r B-lf-r, the Giant). “‘Wuat ! CALL YOURSELF A GIANT, AND NOT LIFT THAT LITTLE LOT ! 
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DECIDEDLY UNCOMFORTABLE. 


AWKWARD POSITION OF Mr. NEWFANGLE, WHO, WHEN HALF-WAY UP A STEEP Hi, DISCOVERS BY THE SUDDEN RETROGRADE 
MOVEMENT OF THE AUTOCAR THAT THE MOTOR HAS BECOME EXHAUSTED. 








MR. PUNCH AT A GARDEN 
PARTY. 


A Plea for the Birds to the Women of England 
on the Princess Maud’s Wedding Day. 


a la mode! Nature’s charms 
and Fashion’s code 


Sweetly blent! 
Manners “smart” and pretty frocks. 
Sure there ’s nothing here that shocks 
content. 
Beauteous women and brave men! It 
would tax a modiste’s pen 
To portray 
Culture and chiffons fine under summer’s 
hyaline 
i Gathered gay. 
Yon’s a popular princess, in a most deli- 
cious dress, 
Smiling sweet ; 
And the daughters of the land, gentle, 


gracious, bright and bland, 
Mix and meet. 
And the dresses, ah! the dresses! Man 
his impotence confesses 


At their sight. 
Man may epics pen, or plays, but the 
sumpt maze, 


. ee bow-bright, 
His descriptive power transcends. What 
a charm the F hanged. ng lends 
; To scene | 
Modish music is the sound of soft raiment 
Of the leafy summer Gowers, and the 


summer-scented flowers. 
And the plumes |— 





Ah !—the plumes! There comes a thought 
with grave melancholy fraught, 
Which o’erglooms 
All the gladness of the time. Can a cold, 
inhuman crime 
Throw its shade 
O’er a scene so bright as this? It is like 
a serpent hiss 
From a glade 
Flower-decked and softly fair. O’er that 
young girls golden hair 
y . aibted 2 sprays 
rom a siaughte egret torn 
rules they must be worn. 
e—obe 
Yes, despite the sweet 
day we toast and 
On her bridal,— 
There they wave. And can it be Nature’s 
protest, Pity’s Ay 
Still fall idle? 
Punch would whisper in your ears, stately 
dames and pretty dears,— 
Whom he loves,— 
That from forth Mavp’s marriage-morn 
egret plumes should be foresworn. 
Dainty doves, 
Darlings, to deck whose forms nesting 
birds in countless swarms 
Fall and bleed,— 
Use your own brown tender eyes. Heed 
not Fashion’s selfish lies. 
Rather heed 
Punch and kind Sir WuiuiuMm Friowsr! 
Gentle heart is dearest dower 
For a maid. 
How the birds your vow will bless! 


Never mind the claims of dress, 
Or harsh 


Fashion 


ys! 
eers-ctem to- 
less 





Think of all the woe and pain of the birds 
in myriads slain 
Near their nests, 
Just to make your head look smart, at 
the cost of your kind heart. 
Love’s behests 


Scarce should want such seconding. Let 
the egret be a thing 
Never worn 

O’er an English maiden’s tresses! That’s 


a vow which, while it blesses 
You, will crown our dear Princess’s 
i morn ! 








A Constant Reader’s Question. 


Sin,—All over the country us I go 
along the lines, and ever reading between 
them, I see “Somebody’s Little Liver 
Fills” advertised everywhere on boards 
displayed in various fresh fields and = 
tures new. Are these places “the Con- 
gested Districts” just now at ing the 
attention of our legislators? And is this 
the Parliamentary method of dealing with 
them ? ours, Viator. 





To Gaze on tHe Ecurse.—Mr. Moup- 
pier thinks, he says, of going out with 
Gaze’s ial cruise to see the collapse of 
the sun in August. 

At Bistzy.—During the past fortnight 
our rifle rangers have been Bis’ley en- 


Sovurn Arzican Gown Companizs.—The 
Real “ Mining-gain Troupe.” 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jury 25, 1896. 








JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 


(By Basoo Hurny Bunosno Jaspensex, B.A.) 
No. XVIII. 
Mr. Jabberjee is «a little over-ingenious in his excuses. 

Since shaking the dust off my feet at Porticobello House, 1 
have not succeeded to pluck the courage for a personal interview 
with Miss Jzssimmna, and my correspondence, duly forwarded 
per Mr. Broonons Lait Jatrpanysnoy, of Highbury, has con- 
sisted mainly of abject excuses for non-atte ce on plea of 
over-study for Bar Exam, and total incapacity to journey due 
to excessive disorderliness in stomach department. 





** Ascended his bicycle with a waggish winkle in his eye.’’, 


This, unhappily, at length inspired her with the harrowing 
| dread that I was on the point of being launched into the throes 
of eternity, if not already as dead as Death’s door-nail, and so, 
with feminine want of reflection, she performed a hurried pil- 
grimage to Highbury. 

Now, whether on account of the beetleheadedness of a 
domestic, or Baboo JaLPaNyBHoy’s incompetency in the art of 
equivocation, I am not to say—but the sequel of her inquiries 
| was the unshakable conviction that I had not struck root in the 
| habitation from which my letters were ostensibly addressed. 
| And in a subsequently forwarded letter she did reproach me 

pathetically with my duplicity, and accused me of being a fickle 

—by which I was so uns bly cut up that I abstained from 

the condescension of a rejoinder. 

Next I became the involuntary recipient of another letter in 
more intemperate style, menacing me that with a hook or a 
crook, she would dislodge me from the loophole in which I was 
snugly established, and that several able-bodied boarders were 
the hue of a full cry in pursuit. 

Since Hereford Road is in dangerous proximity to Ladbroke 
Grove, I was sitting tight in my apartments on receipt of this 
grave intelligence, with funk in my heart, and the Vahnems 
hovering above me, when my young friend Howarp ALLBUTT- 
Innett, Esq., arrived with his bicycle, like a god on a ine, 
and, perceiving the viridity of my countenance, inquired sym- 
pathetically what was up. 

At first, being mindful of the excessive liveliness with which 
he had bantered my residence in a boarding-house of such 
mediocre pretensions, I was naturally disinclined to reveal that 
I was in the plight of troth with the proprietress’s daughter ; 
but eventually I overcame my coyness, and uncovered the pretty 








kettle of fish of my infandum dolorem, and my ardent longing 
to hit upon some plan to extricate myself from the suffocating 
coils of such a Laocoon. 

“My dear old chap,” he said, kindly, after I had unfolded the 
last link of my tale of woe, “I will put you up in a dodge that 
will perform the trick. Don’t see the young woman, or she 
will get round you with half a jiffy. Write to her that you are 
not worthy of a rap, and no more a Prince than I am!” 

Hearing his last words, I started, and did, like the ghost of 
Hamlet Senior, “jump at this dead hour,” being convinced 
that young Howarp had found out (perhaps from Hon’ble 
CumMERBUND) that my title was a bogus, and anticipating that, 
if he divulged the skeleton of my bare cupboard to his highly 
genteel parents, I should infallibly experience the i 
mortification of a chuck out. 

However, I hid the fox that was nibbling my vitals by in- 
quiring, in a rather natural accent, what he meant by such a 
sugg " 

“ Are you such an innocent, simple old Johnny, Prince?” he 
said, with ing bonhomie, “as not to catch the idea. Do 
you not ikaw that Eaeneel feminines in all ranks of society— 
alack, even in our own !—are immoderately attracted by anyone 

of riches and a title—or of either of the two? As an 
au fait in the female temperament, I shall wager that it is nine 
out of ten that if you spoof this mercenary young minx into 
believing that you are merely a native impecunious nonentity, 
and not to be shot at with powder, she will instantaneously 
“2 pursuing such a hot to.” 
© this speech (repo verbatim to best of my ability) I 
did shake my head sorrowfully, and reply that I greatly feared 
that Jessrmina’s devotion to this unlucky self was too severe to 
be diverted, or even checked, like a cow that is infuriated cr 
non compos mentis, by the mere relinquishment of such tinsel 
and gewgaw wraps as a title or worldly belongings, — fre- 
quently (and that, too, prior to our eo pro her 
preference for very dark-complexio individuals, and her 
vehement curiosity to behold India. 

But he, as he ascended his bicycle with a waggish winkle in 
his eye, repeated that I might ty it on at all events. 

Still, I could not induce myself to adopt his spoofish strategy, 
for I reflected that, though it mi convince her that I was 

i ble, it would only increase her fury and the 
vengeance of her champion boarders. So at length I composed 
a moving epistle, as follows : — 

INCOMPARABLE—THOUGH LACKADAISY! INACCESSIBLE—JESSIMINA ! 

Poet Suaxsrzare has shrewdly observed that “a true lover 
never did run a straight course,” and the sincerity of present 
writer’s affection is incontestably proved by his apparent crooked- 
ness of running, and keeping outside the illuminating 
rays of thy moon-like countenance. The cause is the unforeseen 
cataclysm of a decree from my family astrologer or 
whom I have anxiously consulted upon our joint matrimonial 
prommecte. [Mem. to tHe Reapers.—This was what young 

OWARD would term “the bit of spoof.” I am no ninnyhammer 
to consult an exploded astrologer! | Miserabile dictu! the 
venerable and senile pundit reports that such an alliance would 
ay gee us into the k of troubles, since the sign of 
your natal month is the meek and innocent Lamb—while mine 
is the more ferocious Lion! 

A very slight familiartity with Natural History, &c., will show 
you the utter incompatibility of temper between such an un- 
congenial couple of animals, and the correctness of said astrolo- 

rs prediction that it must infallibly be the Lamb who would 

whiphanded in the unequal conflict. 

In consequence, though I am beating the floor with my head 
as I write, and moistening the carpet with the copiousness of 
my lachrymations, I must bid you the final and irrevocable 
adie and au revoir, since I am unwilling to act as a selfish. 
Think of me as “a no ceetieng ee ter yg to quote the reference 
of SHAKSPEARE’s c er, Polonius, to Hamlet, under pre- 
cisely similar circumstances. You will please forget me 
instanter, and accept this as my last solemn so-long, which I 
utter on the threshold of | meng v0 for the stern and dreaded 
ordeal of Bar Exam. In tic haste, 

Your ever faithful and broken-hearted Baboo 

ager answer nee : ‘ - : 

ran inte a very few posts, in spite of my strict 
injunctions to contrary, I got the answer that she was deeply 
touched by my self-sacrifice, and had never loved me more. 
Having been brought in a istian disbelief of all astro- 
nomy, she was not in fear of my “dowybogey” or +4 gy 
pative bogies, and nothing should part us, if could help it. 


Horry. 
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| have immediate resort to some ee 


| 
| 


| the single exception of my young friend’s 
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She added, that I had been seen about Westbourne Grove 


recently. 

On receipt of this ing and beautiful communication I 
was again in the stampede of panic, and realised that I must 
description of “Spoof.” 


a card up my sleeve with 


owaRp’s dodge, 
which I fear will prove too filamentous. 
However, a faint heart never got rid of a fair lady! 


It is calamitous that I cannot 








PEN AND PATTER IN THE WORLD OF SPORT. 

[We suspect that this article must have been intended for one of our 
sporting contemporaries. But, as it came to this Office, we have seized the 
opportunity of adorning our columns with it.—Ep. } 

I’rartH the elements were not of the most favourable sort at 
the late Henley Regatta. Sunshine there was, but 


Rude Boreas blew with blustering force 
Fav’ring the Bucks side of the course. . 


Thus the poet hath it in memorable words. But the stalwart 


sons of England blenched not. When was a gallant “ wet-bob” 
known to quail in face of odds? Let the “ faddists” and “ spoil- 
sports” take heed to the lesson conveyed by the glorious race 
between the lads from New College, who in ord “ Mays” 


had secured the proud position of “dux” of the eight-oared 
races, and the “ brilliants” of the famous Leander Club. 
in sooth a battle of giants when 
Stantes in puppibus altis 

the coxswains swayed the yoke-lines of their frail galleys, and 
urged their crews to renewed efforts: As the witty French 
marquis put it on a celebrated occasion, “rien succéde comme le 
succes,” and no saying of greater aptness can be drawn from the 
“arcana” of “res geste.” My congratulations go to the “ Novi- 
collegians”” not less than to the tried and trusted representa- 
tives of the “premier” Metropolitan Boat Club on a splendid 


race. But “rerenons a nos moutons. 

Fgad the oma Te wielders of the willow go from 
strength to strength. "Tis not easy to see why foolish carpers 
should ever have set them down as an aggregation lacking in any 
of the necessary merits of a ificent team of first-class 
“dry-bobs.” ’Twill be remembered, that from the inni 
I never held with such, but cautioned our cricketers against the 
national vice of under-estimating the market value of their 
doughty antagonists from the “under-world.” Still, with our 
veteran champion and such “sports” as the dusky little Prince 
“ Range,” we can “take up arms against a sea of troubles,” and 
by giving them the necessary opposition, bring them without 
difficulty to a satisfactory termination. So mote it be. And 
here a whisper in your ears, good Sirs. Whatever may betide, 
play the game as ’twas handed down to us by our sires. 

Of many other notable events I must speak anon. 

Vieux Buizv. 


"Twas 








“FIFTY LITTLE DOCTOR BOYS.” 


[‘* Fifty young doctors have started work in the tenement-house district of 
New York, under direction of the Board of Health. They are part of the 
usual summer corps of physicians who are instructed to look out for violations 
of the sanitary laws.”"— Evening Paper.) 

Yournrut New York medicos, zealous, smart, and fifty, 
Told = slum folk how they could be good, and clean, and 
thrifty. 


Several street larrikins much poets being naughty— 
Hurled some half-bricks jovially—and then there were forty. 


Other aborigines resented being called dirty— 
Rolled the doctors in the mud—and then there were thirty. 


To each Sawbones quoth his friend—“ Mind, festina lente!’ 
But a whiff of lively germs reduced their ranks to twenty. 


Twenty leeches with their lancets bled some Irishmen 
Coming straight from Tammany—and then there were ten. 


For their fees—in gold—the ten did their patrons dun ; 
The Silverites got hold of them—and then there was none! 








Latest From St. Srepxen’s.—Welsh music on the Terrace in 
summer will be succeeded by Welsh rabbits in winter, and 
possibly poached eggs for the Anti-Game Laws M.P.’s. 
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“"TWAS WHISPERED IN HEAVEN.” 
(Hottest Day, Tuesday, July 14.) 


First Swell (langwidly). ‘‘How ane you!” 
Second Swell (still more langwidly). “'Or! ve'y ‘ot! Too GREat 
TROUBLE TO ASPIRATE!” 








A CASE FOR SIR JOHN LUBBOCK. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I know that you have a tender heart, and 
therefore I implore you to bring my sad complaint to the notice 
of the public, who, I believe, buy your paper. I don’t always, 
for I read your charming effusions at the most convenient Free 
Library. But the Free Libraries are of no use to me in my 
distress, which is, that last Wednesday evenin I arrived at 
Richmond (in Surrey, not Yorkshire) and wanted to buy some 
comestibles for dinner, but, alas! was unable to do so owing to 
an early closing movement, of which I was quite unaware, as I 
had just come from Harlesden, where the same idea prevails 
on Thursday. To-morrow (Friday) I am going to Staines, and 
possibly this day may be selected by the inhabitants for their 
weekly junketings. 

I really cannot object to the young men and women, who so 
courteously attend to our wants, appropriating eve sixth day 
as well as Sunday for their amusement, but I do their em- 

loyers round about London to fix on the same date for this re- 
tion. Then, again, I notice that the butchers—always so 


rodigal of fat and bone—have ntly formed an tion 
me tting up their shutters on Mondays. Is this because New 
Z, d lamb and mutton are not delivered on Sunday? I have 


no wish to offend the susceptibilities of these gentlemen, or, 
indeed, of any other traders, but a little time-table of their 
various movements would be so convenient to 
Your faithful servant, 
Marraa MacKrrriz. — 
(A housekeeper of fifty and three years’ service.) 








A smupz Domestic Sa RASILY aNswernep.—Q. “ What’s 
oO 


to be done with flies?” A. “Catch ‘em alive, oh.” 
N.B.—Some flies turn out to be “ s” when ured, 
but always eventually succumb to the attentions of the ick’it 


Minister. 
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“UA oY! WwW) 
TRAIN UP YOUR PARENTS THE WAY THEY SHOULD GO.” 


“ “You KNOW PAPA HAS BEEN ASKED TO PLAY IN THE ‘FATHERS AGAINST THE Boys 
Maton?” 

“Yes, Morner. Bur I nore tHe Boys wit. win THIs Year. IF THE FATHERS WIN 
AGAIN THEY "LL BE 80 BEASTLY cocky!” 


a) 








OPERATIC NOTES. Mr. Punch’s hints on floral offerings, for 
- ; a small ordinary buttonhole bouquet was 
Massenet’s Manon in French, and the also handed up. M. ALVAREZ is always 

le 7 oe Ey low an artist, but although Des Grieux will 

degree, Jovent urs- not be is very parts, i 

oF weet wah © & yin yh lo tea . a N Si 

dame M&LBA was the most fascinating of pressive in his masterly usual 

Manons. Her exquisite voice was heard mourntelly moral pe Ben my M. 

to perfection in the beautiful music. A)| Atamrs was a little stiff for an insou- 

ae: posnet of hm - was yy ciant Lescant, but he well. M. Grui- 
as a tribute to her . en it BERT w using regular 
seemed as though some one had taken robust, “or a aol Tita the 





For the rest, the energetic Manorne.u, 
hard at it as usual, pt his orchestra 
idly together. No doubt the y 
to the question, “ Was a success scored 
M i: But fo proper point 
“ Mais, oui. u give int 
to the answer, the opera would have to be 
pronounced “May non,” in spite of its 
introduction in July. 











SPORTIVE SONGS. 
An OLD SMOKER SOLILOQUISEs. 


I sit surrounded in my den 

- bene the Now and Then. 
ey tell of days when baccy jars 

Were meet companions of cigars; 

When ci tes were voted 

Not worthy of cremation’s ash ; 

When meerchaum’s coloured face evoked | 

A certain draw for him, who smoked ; 

When Latakia’s f t bloom 

Would mix with bird’s eye’s rough per- | 





Here is the t jewelled pipe 
Whose stem exhales the “cherry ripe,” 
Whose amber mouth-piece back to me 
Bri kisses of a Northern She! 

And here the merry black dhudeen— 
(Yes! then I loved you, dark colleen !)— 
And there that hoo s fatal coil 
Reminds me how my blood would boil 
To see you flirt! What futile trouble, 
You were not worth the hubble-bubble! 


In fair Bordeaux you worked that case 
With silken cord and golden lace, 

A kind of net that held me, dear, 

For just a quarter of a year. 

"Twas coupiiien like that velvet bag 
That ’s filled with cavendish and shag. 
[ valued it all gifts above, 

And knew in smoke it told of love, 
An emblem of the purest 

Che bill came in. I had to part! 


Just underneath those Afghan spears 
There hangs a case of “Cavaliers,” 
Poor little things of common clay, 

But records of a splendid day. 

My ancestor—God! save his name, 
Unknown to proud historic fame !— 
Was with bis fellows smoking those 
When burst on them a troop of foes! 
The Roundheads called the fray a fight, 
But every slaughtered loyal wight 

Had died f; nt—his pipe alight! 
Away with memories of the oer 

I sat not down to blow this blast, 

But rather to bring present things 

In touch with Nicotinian rings. 
You—(not the “ you” of other days)— 
Have often hade me mend my ways. 
Well, this I am prepared to do, 
Provided that the mender’s you. 

My “Reina,” will you deign to grace 
A “weed” grown at proverbial pace ? 








A Cuanos or Sipes.—Mr. Bsgersoum 
Tree last Wednesday spoke his farewell 
in his old theatre the Haymarket, and in 
the course of next year will reappear on 
t’other side of the road, where once stood 
Her Majesty’s Opera House. We trust 
this is a step in the right direction. At 


all events it is the t ting of a 
pop’lar Tree a 





War is a miser necessarily an offensive 
personage? Because he is too near to be 
pleasant. 
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“THE BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM!” 


Mr. Punch (drinking to the Princess Maud of Wales and Prince Charles of Denmark, quotes from the immortal Bard)— 


‘‘AND IN THE CUP AN UNION SHALL HE THROW.” 


* . * * + * 


“IMPORTING DENMARK’S HEALTH, AND ENGLAND'S TOO!” 























| el mil hae 2 = == Ne ee ee a a ay 


















Jury 25, 1896.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


45 











LE MONDE OU L’ON S’AMUSE. 


She. ‘1 WANT YOU TO COME AND DINE WITH ME, BUT I sUPPOSE 
YOU ARE 8O MUCH ENGAGED JUsT Now. How MANY DEEP?” 

He. ‘‘I REALLY DON’T KNOW. SUFFICIENT FOR THE DAY IS THE 
EVIL THEREOF.” 








THE POLITE PILFERER. 


[‘‘ The brigands were polite and almost gentlemanly. Their chief was 
well ed "— Evening Paper.) 


My very pear Sin,—I hope you will not be surprised at 


| receiving a letter to which so suggestive a signature as the one 





| more than a few moments. 





I have adopted is attached. I would lly remind you 
that in your youth you were a member of profession to which 
I have the honour to belong. I think I may safely say we 
both were ornaments to our ing. You represented the old 
school with your bdten and fun, I suggest the new with 
my skeleton keys and courtliness. 

the companions of our frater- 


I write to you to pro that 
ent the note-books of our foreign col- 


nity should take a leaf 

I will assume that a successor to Cuaupe Duvat (a most 
charming person, but, unfortunately, of French origin) wishes 
to enter a house with a view to i is empty coffers 
in the customary fashion. With a proper regard to avoiding 
giving unnecessary trouble to the servants, he passes the front 
door without either ringing the bell or knocking. Of course, 
as his visit will be paid at night, when the household will be 
asloep, if he can come and go wi attracting attention, so 
much the better. But should he be so unfortunate as to dis- 
turb the master of the mansion, then he should show,that he 
was capable of being as considerate as businesslike. 

“Pray do not be alarmed,” he would reply, in answer to a 
question relative to his business to he present; “I will not stay 
I want the jewellery and the plate, 


| leagues, and imitate them in 





and any cash that may be lying about. If you kindly give me 
your keys, I think the incident will pass off quite pleasantly.” 

If the master of the mansion is unreasonable, and threatens 
an alarm, then the visitor would have to adopt a sterner tone. 

“Pardon me, but I think it only right to warn you that I 
carry a revolver. I would most reluctantly put you to personal 
inconvenience, but if you force me to shoot you I must.” 

Then while the visitor was ing the safes and emptying 
the cash-box he might carry on an interesting conversation with 
the master of the mansion, discussing the rise and fall of shares, 
were his involuntary host a stock-broker, or ecclesiastical archi- 
tect if he happened to be a bishop. 

“ And now I think I wiil look into the library,” the visitor 
would say, “and pray let me know if there are any volumes— 
such as school prizes and the like—that you would wish me to 
exempt from my seizure. Believe me, I am not grasping, and 
appreciate the claims of sentiment.” 


us, what is coarsely called “house-b ing,” might be 
refined into a really inoffensive, if not absolutely t, occu- 
And now I have to ask your n twice. I will beg of you 
to allow me to conceal my , a8 I have no wish to give 
unnecessary trouble to the authorities of New Scotland Yard. 
Secondly, I would apologise for withholding my real name—as 
again I have no desire to put the police on the alert. You will 
allow, however, that the nom de guerre I append, if imaginary, 


is, at any rate, refined and appropriate. Yours faithfully, 
ILLIAM CHESTERFIELD DE SYKEs. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Tr is sad to think that Weir of Hermiston (Cuatro anp 
Winpus) should be added to the list of works which, like 
Edwin Drood, and the unfinished window in Aladdin’s Tower, 
unfinished must remain. If Srevenson had made choice 
of the moment at which he should lay down his pen 
he could scarcely have bettered that to which the finger of 
Fate pointed. As he confesses in various letters, he held this 
last book to be his best. It is not seemly to dispute with the 
dead, and the legacy is rich enough to gratify any taste. In 
the editorial note (a difficult piece of work admirably done) Mr. 
Sypnzy Cotvite sketches, upon the authority of the novelist, 
the course he had intended the story should run. It is a power- 


ful plot, though my Baronite thinks the conclusion of Archie and | 


Kirstie after all, and going off to America, common- 
place to the point of anti-climax. Had he lived, Srzvenson 
would doubtless have devised something better than that. 


Tue Baron. 








AFTER A HUNDRED YEARS. 
(A Story of the last American Invasion.) 
Rip woke up with a start. He looked around him, and found 
a solitary individual watching him. 
“ Where am 1?” was his natural question after his long rest. 
“The same old place,” was the quiet reply. 


“Dear me!” said Riv. “It seems to me, stranger, that you | 


speak the American language with a very E accent.” 

“ Because I happen to be an Englishman.” 

Then Rip after a number of his old friends. He was 
fairly intelligent, and allowed for a generation or two, and took 
an interest in their descendants 

“Some of them been to Henley!” he exclaimed. “And others 
to London! How’s that?” 

Then the Englishman informed him that the Ancient and Hon- 
ourable Artillery Company of Boston had bsp their comrades, 
the Honourable Artille mye by London, and that the Yale 
Boys had been on the of the Thames 

“Then,” concluded the Britisher, “there’s an American 
school-boy cricketing eleven playing a series of matches against 
their cousins on the European side of the Atlantic.” 

“Well, to be sure!” cried Riv. “ We all seem to be going 
back to the old country.” 

“Yes,” acquiesced the stranger. “There are a tidy number 
of Americans in Great Britain just now.” 

“ Well, I shall go myself,” said Rir. “Come with me.” 

“ Well, thanks, no,” answered the Englishman. “ As all your 

ple have left your country uncared for, I may just as well 

om an eye on it until they come a 

“That ’s what I call neighbourly,” cried Rip. 
And so they parted. 





| 
| 
| 


| 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Exrracrep rrom THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, a 
Rather ppointed just now. ings 
retty dull in House. Even Cawmeti- 
Banna a et debate on a 
Rating Bill with gleam of fancy or glow 
humour. his . Makes House 
once more regret he takes so little part in 
debate. Comes in “only as a Uitlander,” 
as he said, the other night. 
“Fatal mistake about CawmMeEti- 
| BannermMan—at least, as far as House 
and country concerned —is,” says Sark, 
| “that he is too well off. If he’d been 
| brought up on a pound a week, and had to 
earn whatever more was wanted, he would 
have been Prime Minister to-day.” 
| That not the particular disappointment 
of moment. Custom long worn off its 
edge. It’s R. G. Wesster who has put 
| me out. Looked forward this afternoon 
to cup of tea with him on Terrace, a ci- 
garette, and a soul-lifting conversation. 
But Ricnarp Grant has other fish to fry. 


Has for some time had the Navy in his| 


eye; taken note of inadequacy of men to 

| ships. 
“The dockyards,” as he epigrammati- 
cally puts it, “can mak’ a belted ship, a 
Magnificent, a Majestic, and a’ t. 


But they can’t make a crew.” 
| Wandering about the wharves and docks 
of East St. Pancras, meditating on the 
gathering of ships under all flags that fill 
its courts and by-ways, the distinguished 


Member dreamed a m. Its main 
| feature was an apparently endless com- 
pany of trained blue-jackets, a hundred 
thousand strong at least, who, by the 
magic of a short service system were ready 
to man more ships than could be built 
at Chatham Dockyard, even when CHaruir 
BERESFORD was in command. At question 
time, to-night, R. G. asked Joxrm what 
he thought of it. 

“Tf,” answered Joxim, evidently struck 
by prospect, “the hon. Member will draw 
up a scheme by which a thoroughly com- 
petent reserve may be provided at a very 
slight additional cost, and without im- 
pairing the efficiency of the regular Navy, 
I——shall be glad to consider it.” 

There spoke the cautious official, the 
prim First Lord of the Admiralty, with the 
ligatures of red tape drawing in his shapely 
waist. House laughed, but R. G. not 
discomfited. 

“T’ll do it,” he said. “As Carnor or- 
ganised victory for France, so shall R. G. 
Wesster reorganise the Navy for Great 
Britain. Tommy Bow xes thinks he knows 
a hand-saw from a marline-spike. I 
frankly admit I don’t. But I’ll let them 
see that I have in me the re-making of 
the British Navy. So if you’ll excuse me, 
dear Tosy, we'll take a cup of tea to- 
gether on another occasion. I would now 
be alone with my thoughts.” 

Business done.—Second reading Scotch 
Rating Bill. 

Tuesday.—In Parliamentary relations 
there is no circumstance under which 
racial eer | of Irish is more tri- 
umphantly asserted than when a Bill is to 
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‘*GENTLEMEN, I AM READY TO ADMIT THAT HIS CAREER IN THE PAST HAS NOT BEEN 
FREE FROM BLEMISH—— 


= 


Government offer them with BBill| their own hands, and stop away. The 
£200,000. Thing to do is to take the | Terrace thronged; House almost empty. 
bawbees and leave the Bill. Inspired by Lord Advocate, soothed by Rensnaw’s 
this noble aim, Scotch Members close up monologue, goes to sleep on Treasury 
their ranks; number off er a, with Bench “tat er ane — i. 

speech in hi psack. t was just circumstances. sole nio 
what the Trish Manbors used to do in Solicitor-General for Scotland. All right 
palmy days under Parnewt, when chuckle | if falling over in his sleep he chances to 
of Josern Griiis Biecar echoed through | bend to the right. There Finiay’s stal- 
the Chamber. The speeches are, more- wart shoulders will obstruct his fall. On 
over, excellent, full of pith an int. other side, space of emptiness. But trust 
But somehow the thing won’t work. Scene a Lord Advocate to know what he’s about. 
last night and to-night recalls an episode | Taking in situation at a glance, Granam 
in the home life of the earlier Prince| Mceray flung right arm along Bench to 
ARTHUR :— right. A slight influence, but sufficient 
When Mertrw sang in ArtTHUR’s hall to determine side on which his still youth- 

A week on end, with metrical ful figure, in sleep, wi fall. 

Exactness, his phenomenal Ruse s admirably. He bumped 











be obstructed. ey sowed the seed 
through ten years following 1875; but all 
cannot w the flower now. The Welsh | 
have tried it; so have the Engli To- 
night the Scots are at it. All by com- 
parison fail. 


Insistence did the knights appal : Solicitor-General occasionally. But House 
They yawnéd ever more and more. : ¢ 

So with us when Scotch Member succeeds 

to brither Scot. 

Our Parce Arravr, out of luck of late, 


has had one stroke of good fortune. | Bill. 





Scotch Members resolved to prevent | 
| Rating Bill passing this Session. Situa-| 
tion complicated by circumstance that 





Thro these two nights of tch de- 
bate he has been in grip of iene 
fiend. Other Members, whom fickle for- 
tune has overlooked, take the law into 


Business done.—Scotch Rating Bill read 
second time. 4 

Thursday.—Grnatp Batrour going to 
spend his holiday in County Clare, a por 
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tion of Ireland always invested with pe- | should withdraw “ Baraneas,” which after 


culiar interest for the wan 
Years ago, Sir Pat O’Brien, now ered 
to his fathers among the earlier ings of 
Ireland, alluded to an hon. Member oppo- 
site as “the young sea serpent from 
County Clare.’ PEAKER objected on 
point of order. “Then, Sir,” said Par, 


| with gracious wave of his hand, “I with- 


| draw the sea se 


ia ge 
crumbs o 


| Bill confers. 
| land put up to answer Tim with legally 


| mind, 


| settlers 


nt.’ 

In later Parliaments, County Clare 
maintains its pre-eminence of ity 
by continuing to send Wii Repmonp 
to Westminster. To-night more is heard 
of County Clare, deepening Chief Secre- 
tary’s interest in his forthcoming visit. 
It appears that through vast tracts of the 


| country is upheaved a backbone of rock 


on which famishing cattle graze, off which 
peasantry scra ‘the mere 
a living. To-mght in Com- 
vand Bill Tim Heatry 
moves amendment designed to obtain for 
those grim wastes, locally known as crag 
or mountain farms, such benefits as the 
Attorney-General for Ire- 


mittee on Irish 


phrased non possumus. It’s all a matter 
of intention, he argued. If . _ 
be let for pasture purposes 
facto, come within scope of the “Bill.” 
not, it is already excluded. “All a we 
ter of intention,” he repea 

“ What!” cried Tm, in tone of magni- 
ficent scorn, going, as usual, straight to 
heart of matter piercing trap ppings of of 
legal subtlety, “does the hon. an 
gentleman mean to say that any one 
intended to be born in unt 

Committee broke into quick burst of 
laughter at the quaint fancy underlyin 
this flash of humour, with its picture o of 
the unborn babe surveying Ireland, 5 
bating with itself whether it would be 
born in County Clare, or whether it would 
favour some other locality. The Member 
for Sark, who chances to be in ve 
mood, says the conversation, inte ted 
for a few minutes in a lon night of 
wrangling, shows afresh how close are the 
sources of tears and laughter. To his 
nothing has brought home more 
sharply the hopeless difficulty of the Irish 
question than this limelight view, mo- 
mentarily cast on walls of House of Com- 
mons, of the crag farms of cruel County | n 
Clare, a district of which Cromwellian 
bitterly said it had not wood 
enough to hang a man withal, water 
enough to drown him, or earth enough to 
bury him 

Business done.— 
Land Bill. 

Friday.—Another night with Ireland. 
Proceedings disclosed fresh injustice to 
that hapless country. As Tm Heaty was 


In Committee on Irish 


| discussing Education Vote his eye acci- 


dentally fell on figure of Corporat Han- 
sury, half asleep on Treasury Bench op- 
posite Occurred to him he would call 
him “Baraspas.” No particular reason 
why he should; 
lips; so he out with it 

What does Chairman do but call him to | 


| order! 


| allowed to call Mr. 


| Way, 


Tim, above all things 
Chairman with question. 
tary for the Co 


logical, 
“The Secre- | 
lonies,” he said, ‘ 
Guapstons ‘ Hexop.’ 
Why should I not call Mr. 
‘ Barappas’?” 
Why not? 
why should he? Chairman, at loss 


| for answer on same strictly logical lines, 


took refuge in authority. Insisted Tru 


- @ st 





but name came to his | t 


| 


‘was | 
| 

| power I 
Hansvry | rock 


Or, to put it in we the circumstances, there would 


- he did. But the whole thing 
showed how uneven-handed is justice in 
House of Commons, how there is one law 
for rich England and another for poor 
Ireland. 

Business done.—Irish votes in Com- 


The D-ke of D-v-nsh-re during the reading of 
the M-rq-s of H-rt-ngt-n’s speeches. 








SCIENCE AT SEA 
[Report of higher vivd voce examination for rank 
of master. } 


Scene—Examination Room ; high, long, dirty 
windows ; smell of ancient whitewash ; Ex- 
aminers at green-baize table consult conflict- 
ing notes ; solitary chair posing in centre ; 
pale clock ticking laboriously. Enter sud- 
denly astute youth, broad chest, broad face, 
broad boots. Examiners hastily conceal notes 
and reflect with much gravity. 


Senior Examiner (sternly, to astute 

th). You wish, I understand, Sir, to be 
Cotkee examined — (pom sty) — for the 
higher posts of your professi 

Astute Candidate rene: = wall chair). 
That is so 

S. EB. (wisely). Ah! Well —er— (con- 
sulting notes)—you are steaming ten knots, 
head to wind—er, on the port tack, that 
is—when suddenly, as the fog lifts, you 
see a large rock, nght a-head. What do 
you do? 

A. C. I should stop the engines. 

S. E. Yes. (Acutely.) an su 
_ ——— are unmanageable, an 


cotmae (hesitatingly). Oh! well, in that 
on I should of course instantly with- 
draw my previous order and allow them 
to—er—continue to revolve! 
[Examiners smile approvingly. 

S. E. Precisely. at is a clever an- 
swer. But remember you are nearing the 
rock; what will be the next order? 

A ©. (wildly). Hard-a-port. — 

S. E. Why a-port? 

Second Examiner (waking up, sud- 
denly). Why not? 

S. E. (hurriedly, glaring at Second 
Examiner). Oh '!—er—yes; hard-a-port ; 
uite so, exactly. But your rudder, at 
is juncture, unfortunately becomes im- 
moveable: what then? 

4. C. Well, then—(hedging)—I should 
| endeavour to do my duty by acting as cir- 


will 


poses cumstances might dictate 


S. E. Bearing in mind—— ? 
A. C. That by every effort in my 
must endeavour to avoid the 


under 
be the 
smallest chance of your being able to 
my ey: 
A dtameancne Not the slightest. 


S. E. Do you then consider that 





S. E.-That is very good. You seem to 
have~ en mastered the situation. 
Ten cum, themopste, the: sam, What 
will be your next duty? 

. C. To o cig, the watertight. door, 


p the water in. 


80. 
i ¥}. In what ? 

ptly). In the sea. 

t at would chiefly impel yon to 


"My 5 of physics, which 
teaches me that ". body of water, how- 
ever large, can in more than one 
ax at one time 

. E. How would this knowledge influ- 
ans your action ? 
A. C. It would confirm me in the be- 
lief that if the water were in the 
> onus not at the same time be in 


~~ 
z A water-tight door, then, is 
mF re as having kept ‘water out ? 

A. C. Never among seamen. 

S. EB. And the theory that water-tight 
doors are useful for keepi 
may be as expl 

A. C. Entirel ly. 

S. E. Ah! t is very satisfactory. 
(Pause.) Well, now, Sir, suppose you are 
in a sailing vessel that will neither wear 
nor stay, on a lee-shore in a gale of wind. 
What would you do? 

A. C. Let. go an anchor. 

S. E. But ea cable parts; what would 

0 another anchor. 


you do then 
A.C. Let go. 
S. E. But the bottom is rocky am you 
- v holding ground; what then 
(rising slowly from his ads). I 
wai then pe haan a to compose my- 
me, to sleep. 

Ss. 3B. hard on scent, and not noticing 
movement). But, owing to the noise occa- 
sioned by the ‘storm and the excessive 
motion of the vessel, you find that you 
cannot s What would you do? 

A. C. yo and backing out of 
room). Sing a little 

S. E. But, my neg young Sir, your 
anguish of mind is such that you cannot 
even remember a littl hymn. What 
would you do then? 

A. C. (disappearing ane door). Let 
wae go ashore and be d 

S. EB. But suppose—— ‘Mt M, thank you. 
That is very satisfactory indeed. 

[Scene closes. 
Mem.—Full marks. 








“A Boon anv A Biesstne.”—It is well 
known to all readers of Dickens. that 
“ Todgers’s could do it vies it liked,” and | 
so can the L. C. & D. line when it is | 
really in earnest about whisking the jaded | 
Londoner down to Ramsgate, d 
passengers at important inte iate | 
stations, as it now does by starting from | 
Holborn at 5.10, St. Paul’s at 5.12, and 
reachi the breezy coast at the sensible 
hour 7.5, punctually, giving landsman | 
and yachtsman ample time for a | 
before dinner at 8. This is doing us 
good “Service,” and one whi aos | 
bring in “L. 8S. D.” te the “L. C. &D.” | 

wi ow 

Mosicat anp PatLosoparcaL. — Among 
the first pieces played by 
Hungarian Orchestra was SMETANA 
See hte 

us t “the ” is y 
looked back upon as “the kuss.” 
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MARTELL gcatene 
THREE STAR 
“s=. BRANDY. 





the only 
ahippers of 
MARTELL’S BRANDY. 









FRERES’ 


FIRCT QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 


. 


FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, dc., DRINK 


VIGHY GELES TINS sg 


Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 





A REAL SEA BATH in your 


(TIDMAN’S SEA SALT, 


PATRONIBED sy rae ROYAL FAMILY. 
BEST REMEDY for RHEUMATISM, 
WEAKNESS, TENDER FEET, &c. 


FINEST STRENGTHENER and TONIC 
for All, —a and Old, 


afi at any AGREEABLE 
PATO 

totes ask for THOMAS BEA SALT. 
TIDMAN'S PURE TOILET 


In TABLETS ONLY, GUARANTEED ALL 
PURE SOA 





May be 8 Safely Used b = Most Delicate 








MEDAL 
Coren HAGEN 


Gerry Branvy. 
The Best Liqueur. 


r BSINTHE. 
| PERNOD FILS. 


| APPETISING. REFRESHING. STIMULATING. 
| Atall Bara, Hotels, and Wine Merchants. 


fen 2 








ASK FOR 


| 
PERNOD FILS ABSINTHE. 
THE BEST BRAND. 
ESTABLisuED 1806. 
| 








“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FARED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising. 
For Serof Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 
| |Skin an@ Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
Sores of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
vellous. It is the only real specifie for 
Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it removes 
the fuse from bleod apd bones. 


Thousands of wonderful cures have been 
effected by it. In bottles, 2s. 9d. and 11s. 
of Chemists everywhere. 





each, 








This Grand Old Whiskey isa Diend oT 
of the ¢ most famous HIGHLAND 8MALL 
Sample bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 
4 and 25, HART ST., BLOOMSBURY, 
Sold by all Lzapixe Mancuants 
_Invia and the Coventas. 


ra 
00.,' 
Ls 





Sage at REUASSE SF 


To avoid Inferior Imitations ask for 
TIDMAN’S TOILET SOAP. 





S 





BRACES. 
The only Brace f for Hot Weather. 
Note: Genuine unless bearing 


satan aera 2 VBR 


on oe 5 1 
p Lane, London, E 


£10 REWARD. 











Buyers Acarics, and having other Braces 
not bearing the ty mark offered as Acarics, are 
req ‘© com m uniente w ith above address. 


FLOR DE DINDIGUL ::5".%; 


throughout the United Kingdom, and in al 
every district where there is a respectable 
nist. Their fame is so te wy are obtain- 
able also in the U8. of Africa, 8 
Australia. , &e.; f+ F- way to 
the North Poie, as the Jackson-Harmsw x 
in a stock of this up pecwnes 
end have to their excellence. 
been awarded two Gold 





— 


marend wi rile bape fo forwara 
r to send Stee male compen pe post free CICARS. 


for 12 stamps 





3 THREE CASTLES” ” CIGARETTES. 


Manufactured from the Finest enema Counts of pe 


Mild and Pragrazt. 





Ang ; THREE CASTLES” ” TOBAGOD, 


MILD AND FINE CUT Green Label 


| MEDIUM STRENGTH AND COARSE CUT Telow Lonely oom civongly recommended for Pipe Smoking. | 


Both kinds are soid in 1-02. and 2-02, Square Packets, and }-lb. Patent Air-Tight Tins. 





W.D. & H. O. WILLS, Limited, BRISTOL and LONDON. 


of 

















a eens 
of th first class ateat in the United 


“ Superior ronnm Wines of Italy.” 
LONDON, E.C. 


—_—______—_—__—_—. 


GO1LM MEDAL, PAR EXHIBITION, 1678. 
PRIZE MEDAL, BUHIEN EXHINITION, 1665 


KINAHAN’S 
LL aw) GLENISLE 


The Cream of The Finest 
Oi ivieh Whiskies. Geotch Whisky Sold. 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD S8TREET, YORK KOAD, 
LAMBETH, 6.8. 


ALWAYS ORDER. 


GURROW 


a>) REAL MALVERWN 
— x 2 —_—- 


i 5 cept nthe he Werld. 


ngs, MALVERN. 
REAL GERMAN HOLIOW GROUND 


























Hleck Handle, Ss. 64. Ivory Hendie, Ts. = A Pair 
Ivory Handles, in Russia leather case, 
From all Perfumers and Dealers. 


Whoirsale : Ossoane, Gannert, & Co » Japdon, w 





EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING 


GOCOA 
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REVOLUTION IN BILLIARDS. 


- ~ £06666666666666 2660464. 
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THE NEW PATENT 


“VACUUM” BILLIARD CUSHION. 


THE LAST WONDER OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 


ABSOLUTELY THE TRUEST CUSHION EVER MADE. 


| Lower and Faster than Ever. Never gets Hard. Requires no Pumping or 
Inflating. Always in Good Order. Balls do not Hang against Cushion. 
Billiards played on a Table fitted with this Cushion is a perfect pleasure. 





What Pneumatic Tyres are to a Cycle, such is the Vacuum” Cushion to a Billiard Table. 


SPECIAL.—THIS CUSHION GAN BE FITTED TO ANY BILLIARD TABLE. 





The Patent Invisible Switchback Ball Returner, for conveying Balls to Baulk 

end of Table from Pockets. Invaluable for Private Houses, and does not 

disfigure the appearance of the Table. Returns the Ball to Player in 
Four Seconds after Stroke. 


BURROUGHES & WATTS, LIMITED. 


London. 19, Soho Square, W. | Manchester . 104, Deansgate. 


Glasgow . 42—44, Sauchiehall St. Birmingham . Broad Street. 
Newcastle-on-Tyne . . .  . Northumberland Street. 
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